CHAPTER 78 


July 1, 2011 


“It was a kung-fu movie; how do you think it was?” 
“...You totally loved it.” 


Justin and Maya were walking around the shopping district talking about random 
shit; at the moment, the movies. Maya knew he had dragged Chie over to the 
movies; mostly because she could smell the butter from the popcorn on his breath 
when he walked in. That shit was pungent as hell. Justin didn’t really have any 
reason not to tell her about it of course; he just had to leave out the part where they 
pretty much had a make out session in the back. Justin shook his head slightly as 
the two continued to walk, a slight grin on his face. 


“Only a little.” He chuckled slightly. It was a movie about a ninja cowboy getting 

revenge for his father’s death while shouting over dramatically every five seconds. 
As bad as it was, the concept alone was enough to make him love this film. It’s like 
the purposely tried to make it a b-movie. And Justin LOVED b-movies; so there you 
go. Still; he wouldn’t watch it again. “You wouldn’t believe who we ran into either.” 


“Teddie?” Maya joked slightly. 


“Well that certainly would be a surprise.” Justin laughed. Surprise was a bit of an 
understatement though. Alarming would be a better word. | mean; what do you do 
when a giant colorful bear that lives inside a television is walking around the human 
world? He couldn’t imagine that ending well for anyone. “No, Yosuke was there.” 


“| don’t see how that’s unbelievable.” Maya tipped her head to the sides lightly, her 
hair getting slightly in her eye in the process. Right, Maya wasn’t there when he 
started all that shit over Chie’s kung-fu movies. Still; that really wasn’t the biggest 
surprise in his opinion. 


“Yosuke hates Kung Fu movies.” Justin quickly explained. Maya just nodded her 
head slightly, it made a lot more sense now; and yet NO sense at all. Why was he at 
the movies watching Trial of the Dragon 2 if he didn’t like that kind of movie? Well, 
of course Justin was all over that. That WAS the surprise after all. “He had two 
tickets on him. Apparently he asked someone to tag along, but they said no.” Well 
now Maya’s curiosity was peaked. 


“Really? Who?” She asked. 


“No idea. I’ve been trying to figure that out all day. As far as | know, the only girls 
he really knows are Yu, Chie, and Yukiko.” Justin continued, rubbing at his chin 
Slightly. Quite the mystery he had stumbled upon. While it was true he didn’t care 


about Yosuke’s love life, he did love to bust his balls. This was no exception. He’d 
find out one way or another, he swore it. Maya just tipped her head to the side 
again, arms crossed in front of her as she tried to think of who it could be. Now, she 
knew Chie and Justin were a thing, so that was out of the question. And she 
immediately ruled herself out. After all, Justin said he did ask. That left Yukiko... 
Though... She didn’t really see any chemistry between those two. In all honesty, she 
got more of a vibe that her and Yu were into each other; but that was neither here 
nor there. 


“Sounds to me like he’s trying to steal your girl.” Maya joked. Justin didn’t find it 
particularly funny though; his smile dropping to a frown. As much as he’d like to say 
Yosuke had enough common decency not to do something like that, he knew 
Yosuke would if he wanted to. And honestly, given the whole dirty jokes scene a 
while back and the whole ‘fake’ couple thing he tried to pull... He wasn’t ruling that 
out right now. Though... Chie would probably tell Justin if that was the case. No, 
Yosuke was clean... for now. 


“Yeah, well, if he wants to keep his face intact, he won’t.” Justin remarked a slight 
glare on his face before letting loose a sigh. “Alright, so it’s not Chie, and it’s not 
you. That leaves Yukiko, right? But that doesn’t make sense either. She has a thing 
for Yu...” Justin muttered out loud. Maya did a very slight fist pump as the remark 
hit her ear. She was thrilled to see her instincts were right; that she totally had for 
the hots for Narukami. Now the question was if he was interested in her. 


“Well, are you sure this was supposed to be a romantic thing?” Maya questioned. 
That’s true; Justin hadn’t considered the possibility of Yosuke just going as a friend. 
If that were the case, it was very possible that he was just going with one of the 
guys. Yeah, that made sense actually. Yu knew Chie and Justin were going to the 
movies; so if Yosuke had asked him, he’d probably decline... No... No wait, he was 
blushing really hard when Justin pointed it out. It wasn’t that simple. DAMMIT THIS 
IS COMPLICATED. 


“No, no. He was embarrassed when | called him on it. So either he’s really ashamed 
of his friends or there was something deeper than that. Nice try, though.” Justin 
continued to contemplate. The two continued to walk, pondering in their heads for a 
while. And then it struck both of them like a runaway tractor train. 


“Rise!” They both shouted turning towards each other. Oh man, Yosuke never 
learned, did he? | mean, even if Rise WOULD hang with him, you would think he’d 
wait till she was better, right? And at least pick a better movie. He doubted Rise 
would be into Kung-Fu. Maya and Justin chuckled slightly, their remarks echoing 
over each other in complete unison. 


“Why was that not the first thing we thought of?” Justin added, laughing slightly. 
Maya just shook her head, a wide grin on her face. She was going to say something, 
but as they continued to walk, she could make out a familiar figure in the distance. 


Two of them to be precise. No, not the fox again; thank god. It was Yu and Kanji, 
standing outside his textile shop. Maya jabbed at Justin slightly with her elbow, 
getting his attention before pointing in their direction. “Oh hey, that’s where he’s 
been. Wonder what those two are up to.” 


“Something awful?” Maya remarked, a slight grin on her face. 


“They're making a terrible website for terrible people?” Justin crossed his arms 
slightly. Maya didn’t get the joke of course; completely oblivious that Something 
Awful was an actual website. Ah well, worth a shot, Justin thought to himself as they 
slowly made their way up the two, curious as to what they could possibly 
discussing. “Yo! Kanji, Yu.” Justin shouted to them, waving his arm a bit as he 
approached. Yu waved back, while Kanji simply lifted his head acknowledging their 
presence. He hadn’t expected so much company at ones. Hell, he NEVER had 
company. 


“Sup.” Kanji remarked as Justin and Maya stopped in front of them, smiles on their 
face as they were greeted by the sight of their friends. Or acquaintances in Maya’s 
case. She liked the team for the most part (She did try to like Chie, but first 
impressions are hard to erase. Especially when your first impression is being bitch- 
slapped.) but she didn’t really know them well enough to call them friends. 


“Whatch’ya guys doing?” Maya asked curiously. 


“Well, Yu wanted to see the place.” Kanji shrugged his shoulders. Justin hated to say 
it, but if he didn’t know Yu was gunning for Yukiko, that would be very... suspicious, 
for lack of a better word. What the hell did Yu want to see Kanji’s place for anyway? 
“Gotta warn you-there's nothin’ fun here. Hey Ma, I'm home...” Kanji announced 
knocking at the door, waiting for a response. He was left waiting for a while. In the 
mean time, however... 


“Hey, Yu, mind if | ask you something quick quick?” Justin asked curiously. Maya 
and Justin thought they had solved the mystery, but it would be nice to get some 
confirmation. “Did Yosuke ask you to go to the movies with him by any chance?” Yu 
raised his eyebrow in curiosity. That was certainly an interesting question. 


“Nooooo... Why?” Yu slurred his words in confusion. Justin shrugged slightly. 


“Well, Yosuke was at the movies when me and Chie showed up; and he had two 
tickets, but he was by himself. He said he asked someone to go with him but they 
said no. I’m trying to figure out who he tried to ask.” 


“Well why would he ask me. Do | look like a girl to you?” Yu placed his hands on his 
hips. Justin had to wonder if he was doing that on purpose. 


“Well when you do that you do.” Justin remarked sarcastically. 


“She ain't here. What's she doin' leaving the store open...?” Kanji remarked, having 
slightly opened the door to look inside. It was unlocked despite no one being inside. 
Everyone was more than a little confused; that seemed like an odd thing to do, even 
in a safe neighborhood like this... Well... Mostly safe. Who even knew what 
happened to those thugs of Kurt’s. Of course, everyone had assumed she had just 
stepped out for a moment. It turns out the truth was much worse. Within seconds 
the group could hear the all too familiar voice of the Aiya’s owner, his figure running 
to them with urgency. 


“Kan-chan! There you are! Your mother's in the hospital!” Justin immediately 
started one of his coughing fits. Hopsital!? Holy shit! 


“The hospital...?” Kanji remarked, his jaw wide open, a look of shock on his face. 
Though not just shock found its way into his eyes. It was hard to describe at the 
time, but knowing what he did now, Justin could honestly say that it was fear. Justin 
and Maya shot each other a worried glance. Hospitals did not sit well with either of 
them as it was without this being dropped on their heads. Honestly, their chests 
grew more than a little heavy as the remark hit their ears. 


“We should hurry.” Yu turned towards Kanji. He didn’t know what was going on, but 
he only assumed it was an emergency. Kanji shook his head slightly, snapping 
himself back into reality. 


“Huh...? Oh, y-yeah... | need to go... and see...” Kanji stuttered a bit, still clearly out 
of it. 


“| only heard from a customer, but she's at Inaba Municipal Hospital! Hurry, go!” 
The owner’s of Aiya’s continued. Justin gave a quick nod at him, as though 
dismissing him. Leave it to the guy from Aiya’s to be such a stand up guy as to tell 
Kanji something so important. Though he was a little concerned he was listening in 
on everyone’s conversations when they ate there now. Everyone soon dashed off in 
the direction of the hospital. Everyone except Maya, who had frozen in place, her 
hands folded over the part of her chest that housed her heart. It took a moment for 
Justin to realize Maya hadn't been following them, but when he did, he stopped and 
turned around. He knew the way to the hospital, so he could catch up if he needed 
to. 


“Maya, you alright?” Justin questioned, as he stood a good distance away from her. 
She looked down towards the ground slightly. Justin knew exactly what was wrong 
too; she HAD told him about what had happened to him after all. There was a 
reason why Maya had such a cold hatred of hospitals. 


“Y-Yeah...” Maya eventually choked up. Justin didn’t believe her for a second 
though. 


“You don’t have to come if you don’t want to.” He remarked. Maya simply stood 
there for a while. She felt bad that she was actually considering taking Justin up on 
his offer. This was her friend... Well sorta. She couldn’t just let him handle this 
alone. No one should. God knows she wished she hadn't. 


“N-No, I’m fine. C’mon, let’s go.” 


“Mall” 


Kanji practically jumped out of his seat with relief as he saw his mother walking 
down the hallway, some little kid standing next to her for some reason. Maybe the 
kid had called an ambulance for her? If that were the case, this kid needed a 
commendation. Justin and Maya sighed with relief in complete unison. This could 
have gone horribly, horribly wrong. She seemed fine though, which meant things 
probably just got blown out of proportion. 


“You all right!? You were taken to the hospital!? Someone did this to you...!?” Kanji 
shouted, his cries of concern almost sounding like a threat to someone by the time 
he was done. Take note kids. There’s loving your mother, and there’s loving the 
fuck out of your mother. There’s also LOVING your mother, but let’s pretend that’s 
not a thing for the sake of keeping things family-friendly, shall we? Besides, that’s 
hardly relevant. Point was, Kanji had never been worked up as much as he had been 
right now over his mother. It probably didn’t help that his mother seemed 
completely oblivious to her son’s desperation. She was probably trying to stay calm 
so he wouldn’t worry, but that didn’t seem to help in the long-run. 


“Goodness, but you look pale.” His mother remarked, ignoring the fact that he had 
thought she was seriously hurt. Kanji... Well, Kanji was too concerned at the 
moment to think about himself. 


“Never mind me!! What about you...!?” Kanji continued. He paused for a moment 
afterwards, not receiving an answer from his mother. It was only just starting to 
seep in that she was alright. “...Huh? 

You're okay?” 


“| wasn't taken to the hospital. | took someone.” She tried to explain. Justin sighed a 
bit. Oh how rumors just make everything worse. If they had heard she went to the 
hospital and not was in the hospital, maybe they wouldn’t be panicking as much as 
they were. Kanji... Well, Kanji was dumbfounded. And also sort of angry. 


“Huh?” 


“The poor thing got hit by a bicycle right in front of our shop. He hit his head, so | 
had a doctor examine him. He said there's no damage, thank goodness.” His 
mother continued pointing at the boy, who seemed rather embarrassed by the 


strangers around him right now. Justin smiled slightly at the boy, hoping to show 
him some goodwill and acceptance. The boy only seemed more embarrassed by 
that though. Ah, seems like this kid was going through his shy phase. 


“Thank god is right.” Maya remarked slightly, passing only a slight look at the child. 
She didn’t trust hospitals at all, so she was no doubt going to say that regardless of 
the severity of the injury. And given that the child had no bandages on, she was 
going to guess he wasn’t very hurt. 


“The one who hit him was a boy from your school. When he saw the poor child fall, 
he ran away. Why don't you find him and give him a little scolding?” Justin’s eyes 
widened slightly before dropping his gaze into a glare. He wasn’t sure what he was 
caught more off guard by; Kanji’s mother encouraging him to beat the crap out of 
some kid, or said kid doing a hit and run on a small child. 


“What kind of sick motherf—“ Justin paused for a moment remembering the child 
present, coughing slightly as he tried to rephrase his words. “...Jerk hits a child and 
runs away.” Justin remarked. He didn’t know who this guy was, but if he ever found 
out; he was going to wish someone helped him to the hospital. Justin would have 
thought Kanji would have been on board with beating up thugs; but it seemed that 
he was rather pissed off at his mother right now. He had thought she was seriously 
hurt, dammit! 


“Cut the crap! You've got no idea how | felt!” Kanji shouted at his mother. Everyone 
but his mother starred at him with their jaws loose. Holy crap, did he just tell his 
mother to cut the crap? Thank god his mother understood he was just concerned, 
otherwise this could have gone so horribly wrong it wasn’t even funny. Hell, not 
even Justin had the balls to say that to his parents. Though that should be obvious 
for other reasons. 


“I'm fine. Your mother isn't kicking the bucket that easily. It's not like you to get so 
worried over such a little thing.” His mother chuckled, a wide grin on her face. God 
her sunny attitude was infectious; but even Justin agreed now as not the time or 
place to be laughing. Kanji looked like he damn near had a heart attack when he 
heard about his mother. Just like Justin damn near had a heart attack when he 
heard Kanji’s next remark. 


“Shut up, you old cow!!” Kanji shouted at her before storming off. Holy fuck, it just 
gets worse and worse. Does he talk like this to her all the time? Please tell me he 
doesn’t. Still, Kanji did just storm off; and he really looked like he was troubled by 
something. Justin bit his bottom lip before chasing after him, Maya and Yu following 
Slightly behind him. By the time they found him, he was only a few hallways away, 
sitting on a bench near a window, starring down at his hands. He looked out of it. 
Clearly this had been bothering him a lot more than they thought it would. 


“Kanji, you alright man?” Justin asked as the three slowly approached him, looks of 
worriment on their faces. Kanji only passed them a slight glance before turning his 
attention back towards the floor tiles beneath his feet. 


“Sorry. Looks like it was no big deal...” Kanji sighed. He was almost ashamed to 
have dragged everyone along just to hear that his mother brought some kid to the 
hospital. Justin begged to differ; isn’t that exactly what they had hoped to hear? 
That nothing had happened and she was a-okay? Apparently, you never really are 
satisfied with what you get. Yu sighed a bit, taking a seat next to Kanji. Justin and 
Maya opted to just lean against the wall opposing Kanji. They usually did that back 
in California when people talked to them anyway. 


“Well that’s good...” Yu remarked, trying to cheer Kanji up. He shrugged slightly, his 
face red with slight embarrassment. He must look like a fool getting so worked up 
like that over nothing. 


“Well, yeah, but...” Kanji sighed a bit. “I thought | faced alla my bad parts back 
there... 

But not everything can change just like that, huh...?” Kanji remarked with slight self 
pity. Justin just crossed his arms a bit. 


“You say that like worrying about your mother is a bad thing. If anything, I’d say it’s 
a good quality.” Justin tried to cheer him up. Kanji just shrugged though. Clearly 
their compliments and attempts at cheering him up were bouncing off his skull and 
into thin air. 


“| guess... Oh, uh... Sorry for draggin' you around. If I'd been by myself, | mighta 
been even more scared... Hope | can repay the favor.” Kanji apologized, as though 
he had done something wrong. He hated seeing him beat himself up over 
something so stupid. Hell, if anyone had a reason to be freaking out right now, it 
was Maya, not him. Still, he seemed appreciative for their support, even if he didn’t 
quite believe what they said. Yu smiled a bit, even if he knew Kanji was just 
bullshitting. “...I'm goin' home.” Kanji sighed slightly as he got up slowly, putting his 
hands in his pockets as he stormed away. Justin was going to stop him, but Maya 
put her hand on his shoulders, holding him back. She understood what he felt like... 
He just needed time, and he’d be fine. Instead the three simply watched as Kanji 
marched off, a rain cloud over his head the entire time. They hadn’t even noticed 
Kanji’s mother creep up behind them. She had apparently been watching the entire 
time. 


“That boy... We were both going home... He didn't have to run away like that.” She 
sighed as she walked into view. Justin damn near jumped out of his clothes too; she 
scared the living SHIT out of him. Still, by the time he had gotten over that little 
pop-scare, he found himself disagreeing. He just needed some time alone to think. 
Kanji’s mother shook her head slightly before turning towards the others, identifying 


them to the best of her memory. “Oh... You're Narukami-kun? And you must be 
Tylor-Kun. You came to our store with Yuki-chan, right?” 


“That’s us alright.” Justin remarked. He was surprised she knew his last name. The 
only time people ever really acknowledged he HAD a last name was when they tried 
to call him JT. And for the record, he absolutely hated that nickname. The older 
woman nodded slightly before turning his attention to Maya. She had no idea who 
she was, that’s for sure. 


“I’m sorry, | don’t believe we've been acquainted.” She smiled at Maya. She was 
going to introduce herself, when Justin went ahead and did the honors for her. He 
had a bad habit of introducing people for them. Maya honestly wasn’t offended by 
this point. He had done it a couple of times as it was. 


“Oh, that’s my sister Maya.” Justin introduced her, a slight smile on his face as he 
turned to look at her. She blushed slightly; she thought he was kidding about the 
whole sister thing. | mean, she had no problem with it and all, she was just a little 
caught off-guard is all. As was Yu, who had thought he meant literally. 


“Wait, you two are related?” Yu questioned, his eyebrow raised. 


“Well, not genetically no.” Justin shook his head slightly. He thought that much was 
pretty clear. They didn’t really have any physical features that particularly linked 
them to the same gene pool. It’s strange, Kanji’s mother didn’t really ask what he 
meant by that. She must have assumed that one or the other was adopted. Ina 
way, Maya technically WAS adopted: By Justin. Kind of creepy now that you think 
about it. Instead, she simply turned her attention over to Justin and Yu again. 


“I've been hearing a lot about you two from Kanji. “Senpai this" and "Senpai that"... 
He must really like you.” She remarked. Well, the two were certainly embarrassed 
to hear they were the subject of many a discussions Kanji had with his mother. 
Especially when you consider some of the things Justin had done around Kanji. Not 
all of them were exactly praise-worthy. 


“All positive things | hope.” Justin remarked. Kanji’s mother didn’t really smile 
though. Infact, she actually frowned a bit. 


“I'm sorry to have made you both come all the way here. He hates hospitals, you 
see... His father... my husband died here. Kanji happened to be somewhere else 
when he collapsed... So | think he was scared today.” Kanji’s mother explained 
solemnly. She cheered up eventually, though Yu, Justin, and Maya did not. Maya 
especially. Actually, her eyes had started to water slightly. 


“Dammit, | knew I shouldn’t have come.” She mumbled under her breath. Everyone 
could hear her though, even Kanji’s mother. She didn’t know what she meant by 
that, but she had assumed she just felt bad to hear that. In a way, she was. But she 
felt much worse for herself than she did Kanji or his father. She crossed her arms 


and leaned back against the wall, starring at the floor tiles, her eyebrows curved 
upwards with sorrow. Justin sighed a bit, which only seemed to catch a glimpse from 
Yu. Yu had no idea what was going on, but to him it looked like Justin did. 


“Something happen?” Yu whispered to Justin, trying to hide their conversation from 
Maya. As if she couldn’t see him leaning in, hear the slight sounds of air coming out 
of his mouth. She didn’t care if people knew really. She just didn’t like to talk about 
it. Justin sighed a bit, passing one last glimpse at Maya across the room. She was 
starring out the window now, looking as though she were trapped in a day-dream. 
Justin bit his lip a bit before turning to Yu, sighing before leaning in to whisper back. 


“Her father died in a hospital. He was comatose for a few years before they pulled 
the plug.” Justin concisely explained. He didn’t need to explain how he had gone 
comatose, or how the reason Maya’s family was so poor was because all their 
income went into keeping him alive as a vegetable. None of that was important. All 
Yu needed was the bare basic explanation, and that’s all he was getting. Maya’s 
secrets were safe with Justin, just like he trusted the other way around was true. Yu 
looked a bit shocked, then eventually sorrowed as he turned his eyes towards the 
ground too. 


“But it's good to see you. He's always had trouble getting along with people. He 
didn't have any friends like you before.” Kanji’s mother interrupted; completely 
unaware of the tense atmosphere she had created. Maya just sighed a bit. She 
wanted out of this goddamned hospital, but as long as they shut the fuck up about 
people dying she’d be alright. Barely, but alright all the same. Yu sighed slightly. IT 
didn’t feel right talking about this shit now that he had heard about Maya’s father, 
but he couldn’t just tell Kanji’s mother to shut up. He had to show some respect. 


“Because of his hobbies?” Yu asked, his voice clearly indicating he wasn’t really into 
this conversation. Kanji’s mother nodded with slight surprise. She hadn’t thought Yu 
would know about that. 


“Oh, he told you? He would always rather play house instead of catch, or go to 
home ec instead of P.E.” She casually explained, as though completely unaware 
that might be a bit personal. Justin had to admit though, he did not see that coming 
at all. Kanji was always so aggressive, a bit of a delinquent really. Playing house? 
Home ec? That really didn’t sound like Kanji. But then, maybe Justin just didn’t know 
what Kanji was really like. And that hurt a bit. “So he never had any male friends, 
but the girls didn't accept him either.” 


“I can know how he must have felt...” Justin sighed. Again, not the same case as 
him, where he had been excluded because of his father, not his own choices like 
Kanji had been. But he still knew what it was like to be hated by everyone, to be 
treated like some sort of leper. 


“After a while, he started getting into fights every day and bleaching his hair...” She 
continued. Yu seemed a bit surprised for some reason. 


“His hair’s not naturally white?” He questioned. Justin just passed him a look of 
disappointment, shock, and disgust. Of course it wasn’t naturally white. Who the 
hell is born with white hair? Hell, even when you get old, it doesn’t turn white; it 
turns grey. 


“Of course it isn’t. God damn Yu. Next you'll be telling me blue is a natural hair 
color.” 


“You realize, like, 20% of our school has blue hair, right?” Yu countered. 


“Yeah, remind me to figure out how that happened later.” Justin sighed a bit. 
Seriously, why the hell did so many people have blue hair over here? He had always 
assumed that crap was just anime being weird back in California. Nope, turns out 
the Japanese really do have blue hair. Either that or they dye it. Justin was sincerely 
hoping it was the latter. It probably wasn’t though. A lot of the people he knew with 
blue hair... the coloring just looked to natural, for a lack of a better word, for it to be 
hair dye. Like it didn’t have that fake, dull look to it. 


“| was worried about him... But lately, he seems to be having fun. Please take care 
of him.” Kanji’s mother concluded her little speech. She trusted the three kids in 
front of her for some reason or another. She was a kindly woman, that was for sure. 
She gave a quick nod to them all, receiving one back from Justin and Yu, but not 
Maya, who had been caught in her thoughts, before slowly departing. It was while 
after she left that everyone began to talk again. 


“You alright Maya?” Justin spoke up, Knowing full well she wasn’t. 
“Y-Yeah...” She lied, knowing full well Justin wasn’t buying her bull. 
“No you're not.” 


“That obvious?” She sighed a bit pushing herself off the wall, placing her hands in 
her pocket. She just wanted to go to home and go to bed. To sleep her memories off 
and forget today had ever happened. Justin sighed slightly. He knew he shouldn’t 
have let her tag along on this. He knew what had happened to her father, how much 
she hated hospitals, and he took her anyway. This was all his fault. He starred at her 
for a while as she looked down towards the ground. 


“C’mon... Cheer up...” No reaction. “Please?” Once again, not the slightest reaction. 
“I'll buy you a Slim Jim...” 


“You think a Slim Jim is the equivalent of my father?” She shot her head up, a look 
of sorrow in her eye. 


“No, | think it’s the equivalent of a Slim Jim...” Justin sighed abit. That was a REALLY 
bad joke. Justin should have known better than to make a remark like that when she 
was mourning her father. Maybe it wasn’t just his father’s fault he didn’t have any 
friends in school. Maybe he was just unintentionally a douche bag. He probably 
looked like a huge asshole trying to buy her off with a Slim Jim. He was just trying to 
cheer her up, and other than psychadelic rock, there wasn’t much he could really 
think of that she liked that he could buy he- 


Wait. What if he got her a pet squirrel? ...Nah, that wouldn’t work. Where would he 
even get one? He’d probably get rabies or something in the process. He sighed a bit 
crossing his arms. Maya just stared at him for a while. She knew he was trying, but 
that didn’t really change anything. “I’m sorry, | didn’t mean it like that...” Justin 
apologized after a while. 


“| know. | know...” Maya sighed a bit. 


“Cheer up Maya. You’re father wouldn’t want you to beat yourself up over this.” Yu 
smiled slightly. 


“You don’t even know my father.” Maya shook her head. Who was Yu to tell her 
what her father would have wanted? Maya was positive she knew a little bit more 
about her own flesh and blood than Yu did, than Justin did. 


“No father wants to see their child miserable.” Yu smiled. Maya just sort of darted 
her eyes over to Yu... That was true she supposed... But he wasn’t alive TO see her 
miserable. That was sort of the point. Justin was biting his lip next to Yu, and for 
good reason. Yu noticed to making a very slight gesture of his hand for him to keep 
quiet. Justin’s father was a bit of an exception of the rule. And even then, he wasn’t 
so sure his father wanted to see Justin miserable; he was just too drunk to realize it. 


“Maybe you're right...” Maya smiled a very faint smile along the cracks of her 
mouth. As much as she’d like to believe it was wrong to smile about her father’s 
passing, about everything her family went though while he laid in that hospital bed 
year after year... she had to let go sooner or later. That day wasn’t today, but... but 
she needed to work at it. Or else it would haunt her forever. “Thanks Yu.” Justin was 
going to make a smart ass remark about he didn’t get a thank you; but since he had 
actually made things worse, probably not a smart idea. Still, when he noticed that 
faint smile she wore, he knew he could sink back into his old shenanigans. It meant 
she was wide open for his terrible terrible jokes. 


“So... That’s a no on the Slim Jim right?” Justin remarked sarcastically. Most people 
would think ‘too soon,’ but Maya was more than aware how socially awkward Justin 
could be at times. He would always rant at others about right time, right place, 
when he himself didn’t really know when to start filtering his thoughts. As a result, 
damn near everything that came out of his mouth was a joke or a threat. She 
supposed that’s what made Justin so unique though. He’d laugh when everyone else 


was afraid to; he’d fight when no one else would. In a way, his lack of a filter made 
him the bigger man. It just made him really bad at handling situations like this. But 
his intentions were pure; and that’s all that mattered to Maya. 


“| just might take you up on that, big bro.” She joked, jabbing at the label Justin had 
given her earlier. Justin found it a bit humorous; mostly because Maya was actually 
older than him, so he would be ‘little bro.’ He was slightly taller though, so let’s just 
pretend that’s what she meant. Yu, in the mean time had been in a slight daze, 
Snapping out at the mention of the word ‘big bro.’ 


“Huh? Is Nanako here?” He questioned. Justin laughed, though Maya was just 
confused. 


“| cannot believe that nickname actually stuck.” Justin chuckled a bit. 


“So... Wait... I’m confused; you’re big bro now?” Yu was very, very much confused. 
He was so used to be calling big bro by Nanako that he was really caught off guard 
by Maya giving the same name to Justin. It was probably a onetime thing, but it was 
still strange all the same. 


“Well don’t get jealous.” Justin continued jabbing at Yu. 
“There can be only one.” 


“What are you going to do, kill me?” Justin smirked slightly. Though that changed 
when he realized Yu had a completely straight face on. He was either serious, or the 
most amazing bullshitter ever. And considering he had played cards with Yu before, 
he sincerely thought it was the latter. Still, better safe than dead. 


“Maybe.” 


“Okay, okay, fine. You’re big bro.” 


